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V.
MY ADVEXTJIE AT THE "THHEE CUPS."

t
Secure of pursuit, and full of delight in the

ijiare's easy motion, I must have traveled a
good six miles before the moon rose. In the
4rosty sky her rays spsrkled and
hy them I saw on the holsters tuc silver demi-Bea- r

that I knew to be tho crest of the
having tho fellow to it on

ijby sword hilt. So now I was certain 'twas
MJsolly that 1 bestrode, and took occasion of
tkre light to oxploro tho holsters and saddle

ap.
Poor pistols wero gone filched,

o doubt, by tho captain; but you may guess
y satisfaction when, on my hand

ceper, 1 touched a heap of coins, and found
,iem to bo gold.

'Twos a rare bargain I bad driven
.vith Capt. Settle. For the five or six gold
pieces I scattered on the road, J had won
close on thirty guiueas, as I counted in the

Lot to speak of this
lolly. And I began to whistle
.nd taste tho joke over again and laugh to
jyseif, as we cantered along with tho north

IfViiid at our backs.
All tho same, I had no relish for riding

las till morning. For tho night was chill
enough to search my very bones after the
hiat of the late gallop; nnd, moreover, 1

knew nothing of the road, whicli at thLj hour
vras quite d. So that, coming at
leagth to a tall hill with a black ridgo of
phie wood standing up agair-s- t tho moon like
a 3sh fin, I was glad enough to note below it,
atd at some distance from the trees, a win-
dow brightly lit, and pushed forward in hope
or

The .building was an inn, though a sorry
one. Nor, save for tho lighted window, did
it wear but thrust
out a bare f iiouider upon the road, and a sign
thst creakal overhead and looked for all the
world like a gallows. Round this shouldet
of the bouse and into the main yard (that

towards the hillside),' the
wtfud howled like a beast in pain. I climbed
fell Molly, nnd, pressing my hat down on my
!p$ad, struck a loud rat-ta- t on the door.

it opened at once, and I saw a
cofaple of men in tho lighted passage.

v'Heard tho mare's heels on the road, Cap
Hiilol What in the fiend's name is this?''

(Sciid I, "If you are ho that keeps this house,
I want two things of you first, a civil

and next a bed "
"Ye'll get neither, then."
f'Your sign says that jcu keep an inn."
"Ay the 'Three Cups;' but wo'ro full.5
ivm ,oo- -

""Vlw."
I liked tho fellow's voico so little that 't!

odds I would have remounted JUolly aud rid
den away; but at this instant there floated
down stairs and out through tho drink

'Twas a girl's voice singing:
''Hey nonni nonni no!
Men are fools that wish to die!
Is't not fine to laugh and sing
When the bells of death do ring."

There was no doubt upon it. The voico be-

longed to the youug I had met
at I turned sharply towards
tho landlord, and was met by another sur-
prise. Tho second man, that till now bad
stood well back in tho shadow, was iecriug
forward, and Molly with his gaze.
'Twas hard to read his features, but then and
there I would have wagered my life ho was
no other than Luke Settle's comrade, Black
Dick.

My mind was made up. "I'll not ride a
step farther said L

"Then bide there and freeze," answered the
landlord.

Ho was for tho door in my face,
when the other caught him by the arm, aud,
pulling him a little back, w hispered a word
or two. I guessed what this meant, but

not to draw back; and presently the
landlord's voice began again, betwixt surly
and polite:

"Havo yo too high a stomach to lio on
straw r

"Oho!" thought I to myself, "then I am to
bo kept for tho mare's sake, but not admitted
to the house;" aud"said aloud that I could put
up with a straw bed.

"Breauso- - there's the stable loft at your
Krvi'o. As yo hear" (and in fact tho singing
still went on, only now I heard a man's voice
joining in tho catch), "our house is full of
company. But straw is clean bedding, aud
tho maro I'll help to put in stall."

I said, "on one condition that
you send out a mnid to mo with a cup of
mulled sack; for this cold eats me alive."

To this he nnd, stepping back
into a side room with tho other fellow, re-

turned in a minute alone nnd carrying a lan-
tern, which, in spite of the moon, was need-
ed to guide a stranger across that ruinous
3 ard. The flare, as wo picked our way along,
fell for a moment on an open cart shed, and,
within, on tho gilt panels of a coach that I

In the stable' that ctood at the far end of
tho court I was surprised to find half a dozen
horses ready saddled and
their fill of oats. They were aud
ono or two in a lather of sweat that on such
a night was hard to account for. But I asked
in aud my vouchsafed
no talk, though twice I caught him
me curiously ds I unbridled the maro in tho
only vacant stall. Not a word passed as ho
took the lantern off the peg again and led the to
way up a ramshackle loft above.
Ho was a fat, fellow, and made
tho old timbers creak. At tho top he sat
down tho light and jwinted to a heap of straw
in the corner.

"Yon's your bed," ho growlod, nnd before
1 could answer was picking his way down tho j

laador again.
I lxked about, aad shivered. The eaves of

my bed chamber were scarco on speaking
tonus with tho walls, aud through a score of
crannies at least tlie wind poured and whis-
tled, so that after shifting aiy truss of straw
a dozen times I found myseif still the center
of a wuirl of draught. The candle flame.
too, was iniffod this way and that insido the
horn sheath. 1 was losing ititnce when I
heard ikw; the ladik-- r creaked, ' the
and tho rod hkr and broad shoulder. of

r6so into view She carried a '
up

tiim;iig mug in uaiiand, and muttered all
the while in no vary choice talk.

The wench had a kind face, though, and a
pair of eyes that did her more credit than her
tongue.

"And wlmt's to be my reward for this, I
want to kiiowP she punted out, resting her
left j al'n on her hip.

"Why, a grost or two," said I, "when it
can" to the
' Ludl" sho cried, ""what a dull young

man!"
"Duiir
"Ay to mak me ask for a kiss in so many

words;" and with the back of her left hand ternphe wiped her mouth for it fraukly, white
th lf-l- out the mug in her right. for

"Uh:M I said. "I beg your pardon, but mv ing
wits are frozen up, 1 tbinjc Theres two, for In
inti-r,.;- aitd another if you tell mo whom
yc T.r master entertains that I must atb ri ntent w ith thi crib."

She took the kisses with composure and on
said:

"WtU, to begin, there's the isn't
came this af toraoon with their own carriage 1 eyes
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Killigrew Lord bless the boy!"
For I had dropped the mug and spilled tho

hot sack all about the straw, where it trickled
away with a fragrance reproachfully deli-
cious.

"Now I beg your pardon a hundred times;
but tho chill is in my bones worse than tho
ague;" and, huddling my shoulders up, I
counterfeited a shivering fit with a truthful-
ness that surprised myself.

"Poor lad I"

"And 'tis first hot aud then cold all down
ay spine."

"There, noivl"
"And goose flesh and flushes all over my

body."
"Dear heart and to pass the night in this

grave of a place I"
"And by morning I shall be in a high fe-

ver: and ohl I feel I shall die of itl"
"Don't; don't!" The honest girl's eyes

were full of tears. "I wonder, now" she
began; and I ivaited, eager for her next
words. "Sure, master's at cards in the par-
lor and '11 bo drunk by midnight. Shalt
pass tho night by the kitchen fire, if only
thou make no noise."

"But your niistress what will she say?"
"Is in heaven these two years, and out of

master's speaking distance forever. So blow
out tho light and follow me gently."

Still feigning to shiver, I followed her down
the ladder and through tho stable into the
open. The wind by this time had . brought
up somo heavy clouds and massed them about
the moon; but 'twas freezing hard, neverthel-
ess. Tho girl took me by tho hand to guide
me, for, save from one bright window in the
upper floor, there was no light at all in tho
yird. Clearly, she was in dread of her mas-
ter's anger, for we stole across like ghosts,
and onco or twice she whispered a warning
when my too kicked against a loose cobblo.
But just as I teemed to be walking into a
stone wall she put out her hand. I heard the
click of a latch and stood in a dark, narrow
passage.

The passage led to a second door that
opened on a wide, stone paved kitchen, lit by
a cheerful fire, whereon a kettle hissed and
bubbled as the vapor lifted the cover. Close
by tho chimney comer was a sort of tran. or
buttery hatch, for pushing the hot dishes
conveniently into tho parlor on the other side
of the wall. Besides this, for furniture, tho
room held a broad deal table, an oak dresser,
a linen press, a rack with hams and strings
c! onions depending from it. a settle and a
"air or two, with (for decoration) a dozen

&u ui uauau sneoLS Krum: nmraif thn msh.n ...w u.wu
covers along the xrall. j

mit," whispered tho girl, "and mako no
noise. whil I brew a rack Pun for the men
folk " tlio parlor." Sho jerked her thumb ''

tho knobs chair. I
ready voices. girl. spoken

up chair stirred, but now calni-twee- n

hatch so that business.
while warming catch auy "I is

spoken than ordinary the grew?"
my

buiicu miu mo uiibiuy, anu moveu aoout
singing, as sho fetched bottles and glasses
troni the dresser: ,

"Lament ye maids an' darters
For constant Sarah Ann,

hanged hersel' In her garters
All for tho love o' man.

All for the"
was pausing, bottle in hand, to take

the high note; but hushed at the
sound of the voices singing iu up-
stairs:

"Yivre en tout ens
C'cst !b jrrand soulas
Des honuetes gens.'"

"That's the foreigners." chamber-
maid, went on with her ditty:

"All for the love of a Soulier
Whoso ehrist'nmff namo was Jna."

A volley of oaths sounded through the but-
tery hatch.

" And that's true born Englishmen, as
you may their speech. 'Tis pretty
company master keeps these daj's."

was continuing song when I held
up finger silence. In fact, through the
hatch my ear had senteuco that set
mo listening with still heart.

"Damn tho captain!" the landlord's
voice was saying; "I warned 'u agen this
fancy when sober, cool handed work
was toward."

"Settle's way his cradle," growled
another; "and times enough told 'n:
'Cap'ii,' says I, 'there's no sense o' propor-
tions about ye.' A master mind, sirs, but 'a
'11 be hanged for a heu roost, so as my
name's Bill Widdicomb."

words what a creeping influence
has that samo o' hangingl" piped a
thinner voice.

"Hold thy complaints, Old Mortification,"
put in speaker that I recognized for Black
Dick; pretty maid upstairs is ten-
der game. Hark they sing!"

indeed, the threatened
wero singing their catch very choicely, with
the girl's clear voice to lead them:

"Conunt-n- t dit
ma mie?"

"Heathen language, to bo sure," the
thin voico again, as the chorus ceased;
"thinks I to nnsel', 'They be but Papisters.'
an' my doubting mind is mightily reconciled

manslaugter."
"I don't like beginning 'ithout tho capn,"

observed Black Dick; "though I doubt
thing has miscarried. Else, how did that
young spark in upon the raarep'

"An' that's thy question should ha'
been, Dick, with a pistol to his skulL"

"He'll keep till morrow."
"We'll givo Settle an hour more," said

the landlord. "Mary!" he pushed open the
hatch, so had barely time to duck
head out of view, "fetch in punch, girL
How did'st thou leave the voting man i' the
loftr

"Aslwp, or nearly," answered Mary
banged hersoT In her gar-ter-

All for the love o aian
"Anon, anon, master: wait only I ge'

kettle on the
The hatch was shppod to I stood r

a step girL
"How mauy are they?" asked, jerking

Sngvr in tho direction of parlor.
"A dozen all but one."
"Where is the foreign room?"
"Left hand, on first landing."
"Tho sudrcsv-!- "

"Just outside door. "
"Then go on singing for vour life."
"But"
"Sing!"'
"Dir lieart, they'll murder thes! foi

pity's sake, let go my wrist
"Lamt-nt- , ye insi'Js and darters:"

I stole the coor and peeped out. A Ian
hung in the passage, showed the

staircase directly in front me stayed
a moment pidl off my boots, and, bold
them in left hand, up the stairs

the kitchen, the girl was tinging
tering tha glasses together. Behind the door.

head the stairs, I heard voices talk- -

lllf-- I ElrUte1 On HIT hnntc umin nil ranni
the

"Comio
Let me to describe that on which mv

rested as I pnshed the door 'Twas I
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a long room, wainscoted half up the wall in
some dark wood, and in daytime lit by oue
window only, which now was hung with red
curtains. By the fireplace, where a brisk
wood firo was crackling, leaned tho young
gentlewoman I met at Hungerford, who,
as she now turned her eyes me, ceased
fingering the guitar or mandolin that she
held against her waist, raised her pretty
head not without curiosity.

'twas on the table In center of
chamber that my gaze settled; on two
men beside it, of whom I must speak
particularly.

, elder, who in a high backed chair,
a little, frail, deformed gentleman of

about fifty, dressed very richly in dark vel-
vet furs, wore on his head a velvet
skull round which white hair stuck
up like a ferret's. oddest thing about
him was a complexion that maid of six-
teen would givo her ears for of a pink and
whitoso transparent that it Eeemed a
light must be glowing beneath his skin. On
either cheek bono this delicate coloring cen-
tered in deeper flush. This is as much as
need say about his appearance, except that
his eyes were very bright and sharp and his
chin stuck out like a vicious mule's.

table before him was covered with
bottles and flasks, in the middle of which
stood a silver lamp burning, and over it a

saucepan that sent up a rare fragrance j

i,ois;,j ,..;n,;., ;.-- . a j u t,.,.
So.ZZZ,.rrr:1watching
tho progress of his mixture, that he merely
glanced up at my entrance and then, holding
up a hand for silence, turned bis eyes on
saucepan again.

The second man was broad shouldered
lackey I riding behind the coach.

f and now stood over saucepan with a
twisted tlask in his hand, from which he
poured a red sirup very gingerly, drop
drop, with the tail of his eyo turned on his
master's face, that he might know when to
cease.

Now it may be that my entrance upsetthia
experiment in strong drinks. At any rate, I
had scarce come to a stand about three
inside door, when tho little old gentle--

. man bounces up in a fury, kicks over bis
chau;, the nearest botties to right and

; left, and sends silver saucepan spinning
across the table to my very feet, where it

.scalded me clean through boot, and made
m?.Si2rj,-,n.h.- - ,....
cd 7rH,;r' 1T?' ,?T.r":
breathed but taste!"

J ,""- - " V ""o""strapping servant like a and began
to beat cuff belabor him with all the
strength of puny limbs.

Twas like a out of Bedlam. Yet all
the while girl leaned quietly against the
mantelshelf softly touched strings
of her ,ns rument servant took the
rain of blows aud slaps as though twero a
summer shower, grinning all over his face
and making no resistance at all.

Ihen as I stood dumb with Perplexity,
old gentleman let go his hold of fellow's

woi 'kV ; t i.:.. !i. ," 7
whinh no mm, r,n im-- in ' 'Twas hideous.
n !,..i-- . ,.,i ....-.u- , u.,., T
m t- i- .is- - o.,,i ,... aZ2

every innermost inch of his small frame.
And in intervals of coughing his excla- - j

,r,oHr,a ,,-.-. :m. .. it, ..
.Jtt'c ,k-,- t i forward toitMU

fhe servant nicked nn i ohnir n,l . i

eether wo set in it Bv derrreesthe via-
lenco . the cough abated, a.idhe lay back,
livid in the face, with his oves clnd and hi.

father, Sir Deakiu."
"Now on his way to visit his estates in

Cornwall?" -
nodded.

"Then I havo to warn you that your lives
are in danger." And, gentry as possible, I

her what I had seen and heard down-
stairs. In tho middle of my servant

to tho door, and returned quietly.
There was no lock on the innide. After a
minute ho went across and drew red cur- -
tains. window had a grating within, of
iron bars as thick as a man's thumb, strougly

towards buttery hatch, where I had al- - hands clutching the of the
caught tho murmur of j turned to tho had neither

I took a softly, and set it down be- - nor came forward and
the and the fireplace, j

' ly asked my
my knees I could think," said I. "that your name Ealli-wor- d

moro loud on
other side of the wall. The chambermaid "I am Delia Killigrew, and this is
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clamped m tho stone work, and not four'""". c --"""i """ "'UMUOU "J
inches apart Clearly, he was a man of few
words; for, returning, ho merely pulled out
his sword and waited for tho end of my tala

Tho girl also did not interrupt me, but list-
ened in silence. As I ceased, sho said:

"Is this all you know?"
"No," answered I, "it is not. But tho rest

I promise to toll you if wo eseape from this
place alive. Will this content 3'ou?"

She turned to the servant, who nodded.
Whereupon she held out her hand very cor-
dially.

"Sir, listen: wo are travelers bound for
Cornwall, as you know, and have some small
possessions that wiil poorly reward the greed
of these violent men. Nevertheless, we
should be hurrying on our journey did we
not await my brother Anthony, who was to
have ridden from Oxford to join us here, but
ha? been delnj-ed-

, doubtless on tho king's
business"

Sho broke off, as I started; for below 1

heard tho main door open, and Capt. Set-
tle's voico in tho p.ssage. The arch villain
had returned.

"Mistress Delia," I said, hurriedly, "the
twelfth man has entered the' house, aad un-
less we consider our plans at once, all's up
with us."

"Tush!" said the old gentleman in the
chair, who (it seems) had heard all, and now
sat up brisk as ever. "I, for my part, shall
mix another glass, and leave it all to Jacques.
Come, sit by me, sir, and you shall see some
pretty play. Why, Jacques is the neatest
rogue with a small stvrd in all France!"

"Sir," I put in, "they are a round dozen in
all, and your life at present is not worth a
penny's purchase."

"That's a lie! 'Tis worth this bowl before
me that, with or without you, I mean to
emjty. What a thing is youtwi Sir,
ycu must be a dying man like myself to tasto
life properly." And, as I am a truthful men,
he struck up, quavering merrily:

"Hey, nonni conni co :

Men are fools that wish to die!
Ls't not fine to laugh and sing
When the bells of death do ring?
Is't not tine to drown iu wine.
And turn tha toe.
And sing, hey nonni no!

Hey, noii conni
"Come and sit, sir, nor spoil sport. Tou are
too raw, Til wager, to be of any help, and
boggling I detest."

"Indeed, sir," I broke in, now thoroughly
angered, "1 can use the small sword as well
as another."

"Tush! Try hira, Jacques."
Jacques, still wearing a stolid face, brought

Ris weapon to the guard. Stung to the quick,
wheeled round and made a lunge or two,

that ho put aside as easily as though I were a
babe. And then I know not how it hap-
pened, but my sword slipped like ice out of
my grasp, and went flying across the room.
Jacques, sedately as on a matter of busine.
stepped to pick it up, while the old gentleman
chuckled.

I was hot and ashamed, and a score of bit
ter words sprang to my tODgue tip, when tbf
Frenchman, as he rose from stooping, caught
my eye. and beckoned ma across to him.

He was white 83 death, and pointed to the
hilt of my sword and the
thereon.

"He is dead," I whispered; "hush: turn
your face aside killed by those seme dogs
that are now below. "

I hoard a sob in the true fellow's throat
But on the instant it was drowned by :bt
sound of a door opening and the tramp ot
feet oa the .Hairs.

CHAPTER VL
THE ITJGHT IS- TJIS FESX WOOD.

By the sound of thatr Siese Igaessed age 1

or two ot these dozen rascals to beprertt'r-gon-

in drink, and af terwards found this to
be the case. I looked round. Sir Deakin
bad picked up the lamp and was mixing his
bowl of punch, humming to himself without
the least concern:

"Virre en tout cas
C'est !e grand soulas,"

with a glance at his daughter's face, that was
white to the lips, but firmly set.

"Hand me the nutmeg yonder," he said,
and then, "Why, daughter, what's this? a
trembling handf'

And all the while the footsteps were com-
ing up.

There was a loud knock on tho door.
"Come in!" called Sir Deakia.
At this, Jacques, who stood ready for bat-

tle by tho entrance, wheeled round, shot a
look at his master and, dropping hi3 point,
made a sign to rne to do the same. The door
was thrust rudely open, and Capt. Settle,
his hat cocked over one eye and sham drunk-
enness in his gait, lurched into the room,
with the whole villainous crew behind him,
huddled en the threshold. Jacques and I
stepped quietly back, so as to cover the girL

"Would you mind waiting a moment!" in-
quired Sir Deakin, without looking up, but
rubbing the nutmeg calmly up aud down the
grater; "a fraction too much, arid tho whole

.lu-- ul UP"

fool

upon

punch will be spoiled."
w iwk iuu rapiam auaw anu ue rama to B

iu? " looked back at him
without saying a word. And this discom
posed him still further.

There was a minute during which the two
parties could hear each other's breathing.
Sir Deakin set down tho nutmeg, wiped his
thin white fingers on a napkin, and addressed
the captain sweetly:

"Before asking your business, sir, I would
beg you and your company to Tasto this
liqnor, which, in tho court of France" the
old gentleman took a sip from the mixing
ladle "has had tho extreme honor to be pro-
nounced divine." He smacked his lips, and,
rising to his feet, let his right hand rest on
tho silver foot of the lamp as he bowed to the
captain.

Capt. Settle's bravado was plainly oozing
away before this polite audacity; and, seeing
Deakin taste the punch, he pulled off his cap
in a snametaceu mauai
tVin v., .Ui, .ir i,i- -

. . .,, "11lwlrnm in --:. -- . in f

gentleman, "and follow your friend's ex- -

amPIe- - 'IVill be a compliment to make me
mix another bowl when this is finished." Ho
stepped around tho table to welcome them,
still resting his hand on the lamp, as if for
steadiness. I saw his eye twinkle as
shuffled in aad stood aroumi tho chair wheiJ
the captain was seated.

..Jacquc3f bring glasses from the CUDboard
And, Delia, fetch some chairs for

OUr guests--no, sirs, do not move!"
He haiJ waved h5s hanJd H ht, to h d

.as he turned to iu h
tention M well as the bri ht &licces3 of this
comedy flashed upon me. There was now no
one betweell us aud tho stai and as f Sjr
Deakin himselff hu had alreadv taken thest
of Pitting tho tables width between him aud

s guests.
l "ucnea the girl s arm, and we made as if
retctl a coulle ot chalra that stood against

tho wainscot by Uie door. As we did so, Sir

SnSn? nose.
the punchbowl forward under

Smell, sir ho cried, airly, and report
to jour .

friends on
i

the foretaste."
bettle-- nose hung over tho steaming com

Pp.und ,.Wltl,aswi l ;Pass ?he "d.the
0SPaa!an uKht up the lamp and had

lken a.drP.ot bufS .1 m the bowl.
&. great blaze leaped to the celling. There
was a howl a scream of pain; and as I
pushed Mistress Delia through the doorway
aud out to the head of the stairs, I caught a
backward glimpse of Sir Deakin rushing
after us, with oue of the stoutest of the.rob-ber- s

at his heels.
"Down stairs, for your life!" I whispered

to tho girl, and, turning, as her father tum-
bled past mo, let his pursuer run on my
sword, as on a spit. At the same instant, an-

other blade passed through the fellow trans-
versely, and Jacques stood beside me, with
his back to the lintel.

As we pulled our swords out aud the man
dropped, I had a brief view into the room,
where now the blazing liquid ran off the table
in a stream. Settle, stamping with acon v.

" ""& " u 6 S ECOrcueauau, Teehd- - Jho landlord, m trying to beat

setting two bottles of aqua vitoe, and was
dancing about with three lingers in his mouth.
The rest stood for the most part

but Black Dick had his pistol lifted.
Jacques and I sprang out for the landing

and round the doorway. Between tho flash
and the report I felt a sudden scrape, as of
red hot wire, across my left thigh and just
above the knee.

"Tencz. camarade," said Jacaues' voice in

my ear; "a moi la porte a vous le maitre,
and he pointed down the staircase,

where, by tho glare of the conflagration that
beat past us, I saw tho figures of Sir Deakin
and his daughter standing.

"But hew can you keep the door against a
dozen?"

The Frenchman shrugged his shoulders with
a smile

"Mais comme cap
For at this moment came a rush of foot-

steps within the room. I saw a fat paunch
thrusting past us, a quiet pass of steel, and
tho landlord was wallowing on his face across
tho threshold. Jacques' teeth snapped to-

gether as he stood ready for unofher victim;
and as tho fellows within the room tumbled
back he motioned me to leave him.

I prnng from his side, and, catching tho
rail of the staircase, reached the foot in a
couple of bounds.

"Hurry!" I cried, and caught tho old bar-
onet by the hand. His daughter took the
other, and between us we hurried him across
the passage for the kitchen door.

Within, the chambermaid was on her knees
by the settle, her face and apron of the same
hue. I saw she was incapable of helping, and
hastened across the itone .floor and out to-
wards tho back entrance.

A stream of icy wind blew in our faces as
wo stepped over the threshold. The girl and
I bent our beads to it, and, stumbling, trip-
ping and panting, pulled Sir Deakin with us
out into the cold air.

Tho yard was no longer dark. In the room
above some oue had pushed the casement
open, letting in the wind; aad by this 'twas
very evident the room was on fire. Indeed,
the curtains had caught, and, as wo ran, a
pennon of flame shot out over our beads,
licking the thatch. In the glare of it tha
outbuildings and the yard gate stood clearly
out from the night. I heard the trampling
of feet, the sound of Settle'3 voice shouting
an order, and then a dismal yell and clash of
steel as we flung open the gate.

"Jacques:" screamed the old gentleman;
"my poor Jacques! Those dogs will raangl
him with their cut and thrust'

Twas very sigular and sad, but, rs if in an-
swer to Sir Deakin's cry, we heard the bravo
fellow's voice; and a famous shout it must
have been to reach us over the roaring of the
flames:

"Moa maitre men maitre T he called twice,
and then "Sauve toif in a fainter voice, yet
dear. And after that only a racket of shout?
and outcries reached us. Withoat dosbt the
villains had overpowered and slain this brave
servant. In spite of our peril 'for they would
be after us at onoe(, 'twas all we could do to
drag the old man from the gate and up the
road; and as bo went he wept like a child.

After about fifty yarda we tsrned in at a
cate aad bgan to cut across a field, for I
hoped thns not only to baSie purrait for a
while, bat also to gain the wood that we jaw
dimly ahead. It reached to th top of the
hill and I knew not how far beyond: aad, as
I was reSecting that thre lay oor chase of
safety, I hoard the inn door below berst open
with load cri?s and the sead of footsteps
running ap the read slier us.

Moreover, to oosnpot ccr fix, lias eJoedi
that had been carrying across the tacos'
face nrr for n minQt left a clear in terra! of I

sty about ner; so mat right in our course
there lay a great patclrbrilliantly lit, whereon
our figures could be spied at once by any one
glancing into the field. Also, it grew evident
that Sir Deakin's late agility was but a short
and sudden triumph of will over body; for
his poor crooked legs began to trail and lag
sadly. So, turning sharp about, we struck
for the hedge's shadow, and there pulled him
down in a dry ditch and lay with a band on
his mouth to stifle his ejaculations, while we
ourselves held our breathing.

The runners came up the road, pausing for
a moment by the gate. I heard it creak, and
caw two or three dark forms enter the field
the remainder tearing on up the road with a
great clatter of boots.

"Alas, my poor Jacques!" moaned Sir
Deakin; "and to be butsbered so, that never
in his davs killed a man but as if ha loved
him!"

"Sir," I whispered harshly, "if you keep
this noise I must gag you."" Aud with that
he was silent for a while.

There was a thick tangle of bramblei in the
ditch where we lay; and to this we owe our
lives. For one of the men, coming our war,
passed within two yards of us, with the lias
of his sword beating the growth over our
beads.

"Reu-ben-! Reuben Gedges;" called a voico
by the gate.

The fellow turned; and, peeping between
the bramble twigs, 1 saw the moonlit ei

j tering on his blade. A narrow, light haired
man he was, with u weak chin ; and since then
I have paid him out for the fright he gave us.

"What's tho coilf ho shouted back.
"The stable roofs ablaze for the Lord's

sake come and save tho hosscs!"
He strode back, and in a minute the field

was clenr. Creeping out with caution I grew
awaro of two mournful facts: first, that tha
stable was indeed afire, as I perceived by
sranding on tiptoe and looking over the
hedge; and, second, that my knee was hurt
by Black Dick's bullet. The muscles had
stiffened while we wero crouching, nnd now
pained mo badly. Yet I kept it to inysslf as
we started off again to run.

But at the stiie that, at the top of the field,
led into the woods I pulled up.

'Sorry I am to say it, but you must go on
without mo."

"O oh!" cried the girL
" 'Tis for your safety. See, I leave a trail

of blood behind me, so that whoa day rises
they will track us easily."

And, sure enough, even by tho moon, 'twa3
easy to trace the dark spots pn tho grass and
earth beside the stile. Mv left boot, too, was
full of blood.

She was silent for a while. Down in the
valley we could hear the screams of tho poor
horses. The light of tho flames lit up the pino
trunks about us to a bright scarlet.

"Sir, you hold our gratitude cheaply."
She unwound the kerchief from her neck,

and, making me sit on the stiie, bound up my
kneo skillfully, twisting a short stick in tho
bondage to stop the bleeding.

I thanked her, and we hurriod on into the
depths of the wood, treading silently on tho
deep carpet of pine needles. The ground roso
steeply all the way: and all tho way, though
tho light grow feebler, the roar and outcries
in the valley followed us.

Towards tho hill's summit tho trees wero
sparser. Looking upwards I saw that the
sky had grown thickly overcast. We crossed
the ridge, &nd after a minute or so were in
iuick cover ugiuu.

'Twas here that Sir Deakin's strength gave
out. Almost without warning, he sank down
between our hands, and in a second was
taken with that hateful cough, that once al-

ready this night had frightened me for his
life.

"Ah, ah!' ho groaned, between the spasms,
"I'm not fit I'm not tit for it!" and was
taken again, and rolled about barking, so
that I feared the souud would bring all Set-tlo- 's

gang on our heels. "I'm not fit for it!"
he repeated, as the cough left him, aud he lay
back helpless among the pine needles.

Now, 1 understood his words to bear on his
unfitness for death, and judged them very
decent and properly spoken; and took occa-
sion to hint this in my attempts to console
him.

"Why. bless the boy!" he cried, sitting up
nnd staring, "for what i'ye think I'm

"Why, to die, sir to bo sure!"
"Holy Mother!" He regarded me with sur-

prise, contempt and pity, all together; "was
ever such a dunderhead! If ever man wero
fit to die, I am he and that's just my reason-
able complaint. Heart alive! 'tis unfit to livo
I am, tied to this absurd body!"

I suppose my attitude expressed my lack of
comprehension, for he lifted a finger and
went on:

"Tell me can you eat beef and drink beer
and cWjoy them?"

"WVy, yes."
"And fight hey? and kiss a pretty girl,

and be glad you've dono it? Dear, dear, how
I do hate a fool and a fool's pity! Lift me
up and carrj- - vno a step. This night's work
has killed me; I feel it in my lungs. Tis a
pity, too, for I was just beginning to enjoy
it."

I lifted him as I would a babe, and off wo
set again, my teeth shutting tight on the
pain of rnj-- hurt. And presently, coming to
a little dingle about half a mile down the
hillside, well hid with dwid bracken and j

blackberry bushes, I consulted with the girl.
The place was well sheltered from the wind '

that rocked the treetops, and I feared to go j

much farther, for we might come on open
country at anv moment and so double our j

peril. It seemed best, therefore, to lav the :

old gentleman snugly in the bottom of this
dingle and wait for day. And with my buff
coat, and a heap of dried leaves, I made him j

fairly easy, reserving my cloak to wrap j

about Mistress Delia's fair neck and shoul- -
ders. But against this at first she protested.

"For how are you to manager she asked
"1 shall tramp up and down, and keep

watch," answered I, strewing a couch for her
beside her father; "and 'tis but fair exchange
for the kerchief you gave me from your own
throat."

At last I persuaded her, and she crept clo?o
to her father, and under the edge of the buff
coat for warmth. There was abundance of
dry bracken in the dingle, and with this and
some handfuls of pine needles I covered them
over aad left them to And what bleep they
inisbt.

For two hours and more af Ur this I hobbled
to and fro near them as wtii as my wound
would allow, looking up at the sky through
the pine tops, aud listening to the sobbing of
the wind. Now and then I would swing my
arms for warmth, and breathe on my lingers,
that were rorely Iwnumbed; and all the while
kept my ears on tbe alert, but heard nothing.

Twos, as I said, something over two houri
after, that I feit a toft, cold touch, and then
another, like kisses on my forehead. I pot np
my band and looked ap again at the sky. Af
I did so the girl gave a long sigh aad awoke
from her dot.

"Sere I miw have dropped aafcep." she
said, opening b? eye sod spying say shadow
abore her; '.'baa aught happenedr"

"Ay." replied I, "something m happening
that will wipe oat oar traces and my bloody
track."

"And what Is thatP
"Snow! See, 'tis falling fast
She beat orer and listened to her father's

breathing.
Twill kill huB." she naid, simply.

I pulled some more froed of the bracken
to cover them both. She thanked me aad of-

fered to rf4ieve ae in ray watch, which I
And indeed by Iruvg down I skaeki

have caught ray death very tfkelr.
The big flake drifted down Ixweea the j

pine, till, as the smmb paied. tee grouad
aloat aae was carpKed all is wfaise. with te
foliage hsaek icx above it. Tkae after
time, as I traaxped to tod fro, I passed to j

brush the trail 'wmag heap frost Me sleep- - ;

ecs' coreriet aad shake it gently frosa the !

treses of the girT hair. The old man's face
was covered cdeapietely by the boff coat, hat j

hie brcaaing tts eaka aad rag-ala- as aay j

ca&f&
Day dawawL Awafcaajc Mistr$ DaH, 1 j

asked her to keep watch Jor a time, while 1
went off to explore. She crept out from her
bed with a little shiver of disgust

"Run about," I advfeed, "and keep the
blood stirring.5

She nodded; and, looking back, as I strode
down tho hill, I saw her moving about quick-
ly, swinging her arms, and only pausing- - to
wave a hand to me for good speed.

Twas an hour bsforel returned, and plenty
T had to tell. Only at the entrance to tea
dingle the words faiied from off my tongue.
The old gentleman lay as he had Iain through-
out the night. But the bracken had been
tossed aside, and tho girl was lifceeling over
him. I drew near, my step norarRusing her.
Sir Deakin's face was pale and calm; butoa
the snow that had gathered by his bead lava
red streak of blood. Twas from his lungs,
and he was quite dead.

CHAPTER YTL
I KIND A COSatADE.

But I must go back a little and tell you
what befell in my expedition.

I had scarco trudged out of sight of my
friends, down the hill, when it struck me
that my footprints in Uw snow wero in tho
last degree dangerous to them, awl might
lead Settle and his crew straight to tho din-
gle. Here was a fix. I stood for jomo min-
utes nonplused, when above the stillness of
the wood tfor rhe wind bed dropped) a faint
sound as of running water caught my ear,
and helped me to an idea.

Tho sound eail to coma from my Mt.
Turning a.4de, 1 madpneros-- the hill towards
it, and after two hundred pas or so cams i

on a tiny brook, not two feet acro.v?, that j

gushed down the slope with quite a conski- - j

erable chatter and impatience. Tho bed of it '
was mainly earth, with here and there a large
stone or root to catch Use toe; so that, as j

I stepped into tho wattr and begun to thread !

my way down between the bants of snow, j

'twas necessary to loOft carefully to my Mops.
llore and there tha crook fetched a leap i

down a sharper declivity, or shot over aj
lm?iflr l.tif cttw fv rltA vv..fcr.u T

took in tha-- places, icy progress was otiv j

enough. I must have waded in this manner j

for half a mile, keeping the least lOfsiblo j

noise, when at an angle ahead I spied : clear- - !

ing among the pines, and to the right ot tha
stream, on the very verge, a hut of Jogs
branding, with a woodrick behind it.

'Twas n low building, but somewhat long,
and I guessed it to le, in summer time, a hal- - j

itatiou for the wood cutters. Bnt what sur--
prised me was to hear a dull, moaning noise, j

very regular and disquieting, that sounded
from tho interior of the hut. I listened, and
hit on the explication. 'Twas the wucd of
snoring. ,

Drawing nearer with caution, I noticed, in j

that end. of the hut which stood over the i

stream, a gap, or window hoie. Tho sound
issued through this like the whirring of a I

dozen looms. "He must be an astonishing j

fellow," thought I, "that can snore in thw
fashion. 111 lwvo a pcp bsforo I wako him.'
I waded down till I stood under thoatll, put i

both hands upon it, and, polling myself up '

quiet as a mouse, stuck my face In at the win- -
dow, and then very nearly set back into th
brook for fright. j

For I had gazed straight down into the up--
turned facts of Capt. Settle and his gang.

How long 1 stood there, with tho water
rushing past my ankles, and my body turn- -
ing from cold to hot and back again, I can--
not tell you. Bnt 'twas until, hearing no
pause in the sleepers' chornB, I found cocraga
for another peep; and that mnst havo been
some time.

There were but six rascal brsides the cap- -

tain (so tliat Jacques must have died hard.
thought Ti, and such a raffle of arms and legs
and swollen upturned faces as they made I
defy you to picture. For they were packed
close as herrings, and tho hut was filled up
with their horses, ready saddled and rubbing
shoulder to loin, so narrow was tha room. It
needed the open window to giro tbem air;
and, even , twas not aver fresh, inside.

I had no mind to stay; but before leaving
found ploying thewe vil-
lains a pretty trick. To right and left of tha
window, above their heads, extended two
rude shelves that now wero heaped with
what I conjcctuml to be the tpoiU of the j

larder of the "Three Cnp." Holding my
breath and thrusting my head and shoulders
into tho room, I ran my hand along and was
quickly possc&sedof aboiM ham, two capons,
a loaf, the half ot a cold pie und a basket
holding three dozn eggs. All thee prizes I
filched one by one, with infinite caution.

I was gently pulling the bucket through
tho window hole, when I beard one of the
crew yawn and stretch hmvolf in his sleep.
So, determining to rtak no more, I quickly
packc?the basket, rfung it on my right arm,
nnd with tho ham grasped by the knucklo iu
my left, made my way up the stream.

'Twas thus laden that I entered tb dingle, j

nnd came on the sad sight therein. I ot down
the ham as a thing to bo ahattjd of, ami
bared my heud. The p'rl lifted ler face, and
turning, oil white and tragical, saw me.

"My father is dead, sir."
I fctoooed and piled a of frvh snow j

over the blood stains. There was no intent
in this but to bide the pity that choked me.
She had still to hoar about her brother, An-
thony. Turning, as by a sudden thought, I
took her hand. She looked into my eye, and
her own filled with teara. Twns the human
touch that loosened their flow, I think; and
sinking down again beside her father she
wept her fill.

"Mistress Killigrew," I ud, as soon as the
first violence of her twirs was abated, "I have
frtfll some news that is ill hearing. Yowr
enemies are encamped in the woods, about a t

half mile below this and with that I tokl
wy story.

"They hare don their worst, dr.
'No."

She looked at rao with a question on her
lip.

Said I, "You must bdlevo me yet a nbert
while without questioning "

Considering for a moment, she no&fed.
"You hare a right, fir, to i trusted, tbbgk
I know not x rnoch as yowr nauxx Thwi wo
mrot stay close in biding?" fe added, vtrj
sensibly, though with the last word hw roioe j

trailed off, and she begaa again to wep. j

But in time, havmg cohered tbdoad baro j

net's body with sprays, of the withered braefc- - I

en, I drew her to a iittJe diatancn and or
vauea on ccr to niocae a cn ot me joai. ;

Now, all thai while, it roatf b remembered,
I was in my shirt sleeves end the weather
bitter cold. Which t length hertorrowal- -

lowed hor to nottca.
"Why, you are dureriajr sore!' the taki.

ad. rnaniar. drew mT szZ coat trom her
father's hiy, ami held it out to n.

"IncWd," I aurwrred, "I m thteking- of
another rxpedition townra cy hJood. And
promising to le hack m hoif an coor I fol-

lowed down my former tracks toward th
stirusn.

w.cin . nwMy E3EBn j Tras rmac,nm- -

niag and wrtl nigh shooting wtth joy. i

iCVwr' I cried to her, "cotsr and eee. for I

yvKziT
"vTbat had happned r thhd "Wading G

cauUooaly down the brcot, I had raere scd
dealy to prick up my ears and cxesoto a halt.Itcj the mut3d tramp of boofc that I
heard, &d, crepg a tot: fartber. I eaossta
g5mpe, beyosd tb bat, of a htcv. sad rider
diwappjjiag down tbe - wocd. He was th
hut of tbe party, a I gtresfd froec thetcaad
of veices and jjagCasrof ht frter dewa
the slope. Adnocia co Use htit with ssrr
boI3, I foosd it deported, I scracBbled Vf a
oa the bank and roesd 'e the enirsa. The
saow before it w trampled aad zsQted b;
tbe foottnarkji am aad borurt; scad as I

jved this, o&xne Settie5 TOace caag up the
nope:

"J-i- t Jerry Toyr
A aear'T r3e haBed hi awwrr.
"TVlkere8 ?Uietertsr
Caidg. eaptaia dvm iwblad."

"Car him far a Joiteriag Mlat! ern
W4t-5- i tut aooj;ii. a as," enlkd hack

"Ifcrw iu tamder is a atas sad
ta road oat ai ths eaned wmair

"Serafgtat , a Jim can't ad- - It,
jjaaated rm'st vases, cat two rsnsaeu be-- 1

low.
A volcano of oaths poured, up rcmetle, '

I did not wait for the end of theiu-buvju- t

back for Mistress Delia.
Together we desccaoVd to the hu Bytii

time the voices hod faded awsry in dasQMoa.
Yet to make sure that tha rarrifr iad rwHy
departed, we followed thatr tncferfeCaaaM
way, beside tha stream; aad sacHej-'c&t- a

to a bait with cries of joyful sarpetse.
The brook had led us to a pohxlvfeercyOTW

a stony fall relied with hwnro &mekaB,i
plunged a narrow ra?iae, "Wanuf'spikum

tho lip, where the wtr fna'r- - m rwotti t i

glide before leaping, ito aw tha 2ki oi
the ravine marked by a riftci&atbfrjrfaes,
and through this a slice of tho cosBtry
that lay below. Twas a kvel fr'"". welT
watered and dotted hcr and ther with
houses. A range of wooded hilk closed tha k

view, and towards theaa a bratdrrad-woun- d

gently, till tho eye lost It at thtar base. AC
this was plain enough, in cpita cf 'tha snow
that covered tho landscapo. For th sun had
burst out above, and the few flakes rrt still
fell looked hlacx against his brilliance and
the dnrding country below.

But what caused ccr joy wuto along
tho road, a ssuii cavtlcado moving away
from us. with many bright planets of light
and as their stosl caps and Kvihra took:
the sunshine a pretty night, and tho prettier
because it meant oar deliverance.

The girl beside nw gavw a cry oi delight.
then sighed; and after a niinuta begun to
walk bock towards the hut, wtocre I left hor.
awl ran udIUI for haa. Ou
my return I found hr examining a heap of
rusty tool tfsnt, it seemed, she hnd fouwd mb
R shelf of th buiWroi;. Twui no Ur) help
to the pood follow ship that after wards united.
Us that from liw sins I could read lujr
thoushts often witnoat words, aad for litU
renoa, that bar eys wen? as candid a ih
noonday.

So now I answered bar aland:
"This afternoon w may vr dawn y

the plain, whoro wo dottbt w dad a
ergrman to mM iw a jmusk of Uar ground,

'Holy greuudr sh iuokvrf at, aw awhlte
and shook her head. "I ant no ot yoc re-

ligion," he Mid.
"And your fathrf
"1 think no sanrvr discovered my fatiter'e

religion. Phaps ibre wi noa todl5cvr;
but he w.v ik bad father Sho nmdlnd
hr voict and wnot on: "He would prefer tb
hillsiGe to your 'holy ground,"

So, en hour later, I dlvd his gr.tv hi the
frosty tirth, cJc-- h by thc spot whero ha lay.
Somehow, I ftiTtrcd ail th whtla, and had n
cruel shooting pain in my wound that was
like to have mnred me before the task w&

ndl. Bnt I mjuingtvl to low" th body
softly into th hole ind to oovr it reverently
from ght. and afterwards iayjd Irani Dg an
my cpado nnd frtltug very light in the head,
whila the girl knelt and prayd for- - her fa
therms souL

Andthf pictnrpofheras 5he knelt is tha
lat I remerobor, till I opeiwd ray eyes,
was amazed to find roycrlf on my bank, ami
utariug up at darkne.

"What has happened'
'I think you are "try in, said, a rolca;

"can you lean on ur and reach the hnbj4

"Why, yr that is,. I think fo. Why U
ervrythiEg dark f"

"Te sun his bewidewarfarbonrs. Yoa
hT lvn fa a. swoon Crst. aad tbra t&Utad

eh, each Dcrawnsm! Shamotmrno-tole- t yoa
catch this, thill !"

Shhnlpd njbHryftaE6tsteadkd-n:a- ,

and now we reached tho hoi X cannot tll
yon. JS took more than as weary hour, an
I ; hat at thtixnehonraandmin- -
trtrs wrr one to dc

In t&at-bu- t I ut four nights andfonrdaya
bitwren ague fit uad Iwver, and'tbaa is all th
account I can giro of the time, sa-- r thai on

day the girl leftrmealoaela the hoc
and deseendnd to t'x plain, whrAftr aak-Ing-aS

taaoy cotta;t.for a pbysJdra. show
forced to b contra&with an old woman ed

to b amazingly-wel- l akiDedixtherbaasd
medicinal, whom aftsr 0. day's trial she-- tamed
out of door?, fm the fourth day, fearing' for
my lif, stw inado anothnr decnt, and, com- -
incto a wayside tarern, purchased apuxVoC
eqoa vitre, carried it back and mixed, a po
tion that threw mo into a profuse sweat.
Tho wtnie evening I at up, a sound mats.

IniWi-d- , m thoroughly wat I recovered,
that, waking early aext mornhig and finding
my sweet mime anh-e- from sher wrartoeau h
a corner of tin hut, I st'iggeml up from my
lied vf dried bruchen and out into the purw
air. Rare It vn to rtand and drink it in iika
wnve. A footit-- p urOfjrd me. TwsaMfe
tm Delia; and, turninx. I held onfrnry hanL.

"Now thi is famous. tMl nho; "adayor
two will sw yen a good a man mt ever."

"A day or two? at latt, I
shall make trial to fctarU" I nod a Middnu
change en her fsee and addd. Indl, you
mtiit hoar my rvwia lxfore netting me dew
for an Migrate;" and tofcl hcrof the ktaicVi
hitter that I earrwt. I hoped that for a,

while-ou- r way migbft We toother." (d I;
and hrofcf off, for she vaa looking- - me eora- -
esty in the face.

"Slr, aa run know, inr brother- - AntLovy
won to have tnxt tne n&j, for Jviiy salt
fcirn not yeur fae uwttyl 1 IxtTe gBerawd- -

the .word you carry I marked it. Bir, h
mrn-iful-

, and tell laeT
I ied her a tttl ttxtde to the foot of a tall

pine; and Hutt though It wrung my be&rt,
told her n!L and heft her tt wre-J- e with td
final sorrow. Kb wan tndr a thing tA 1

striefewt tbas that i, who bad deals the Wow,
crept heck to tb "erlflg my ym. lit
an botir's thne I looked oat. & wm got,

A nishifali he returned, wbi with grtef
and fate- yel I vm sc"&d t br fr
red and 'W'n wno wjh. ThTwtttjbonS

oor sopptr ae kri leioi; bt when "twin
over he )ooitf c? aitd to in atAnady
tone;

"Sir, I fcv a fhrrw-- 1 a-- aad mm, rliir
hM tmfortuaaf"

"From J'Jt i kx," I Jit fa, talk of
fhront bad Ut h (Ire-pp-

"Xo 4!o. If ever J UM1 ym t Iom
father or maCtMT or dearly lovd fwoftd, yqm
will know imw the tmxUkimm 0fc,trf
tedar to Htad faiJa owt 0I hmrm,
and I, a bUcd mwatro, kit Rrejdn;; In tttc
void, ludjtut. sir. U n wwxfer; I hmd :
father, briAaer acd wrrrsaS rdy to dk far
tmttbr fcer Wv mtxi lt tmaml to
day T UY ROW.

I woaid fcav f0&r, fc6be befetap he
bawl

"u?w wr y xyxb wf A)vy a daar
tad? I in fur from uif 4tuM wUh nriaC
Itr Ruie od tettte, a th vrtrth grvr jff.tsn-r- .

tn P5 S - Wrtajf. I H--xl m,
asKt &' x into ju & HeMf4 at. i
vri thie. aad sKi.ht, 4kt irthmg. ttur
at lbJ joy w.vi wt till eorfMM4 . Utt in
Kiuit th ifcu: r&krui Hrf !, aad I
eoJri tcxi;, mm! lha4Cia$ I evui tj; mmi

bavuxr ""vy. -t fortify viy aaet. tlmt

for a aid t fct m lur t f mm, MT

r CJ- - mt
aaaftr ma.m 1 tar imy L ;- -" ! of

ieys, whrfren sa yr bi )i aai
tumo h&d are truajj iim. ABfce w

carry ar ty i or swuu. ttn sat aa
fwTv&idi I may im tici. Vr fraai k
kxag ! ?naaav risgpA ion tSur shr

AUte btj. aad ta (r9wa3 I have Marrr
friebds i&Aii a. Trere vu tae, tir
take ajntur aeasaradel Aaikl DajMW
fear a wary vwey I I wfM me Uafc
na pas uor Utkuxt itxs. i lfl aacriv

UkmxkukI ays to eoecss tae snH4teet At
tle Srt cist af fee, dbtKsrd as, aad g

tow wy with &o fj-x- vmfcUmta. Osdb
try isa-v-o, ta-- sas f 3juca laaif"

Ue voc had grava saw ryt umr4i
tke cacfca. aad . brXa; WL tarn ttxam
haads U. fear htrw. that was hat wm

bmkt. I at twer iosK sataa tu solaw.
"Yea ha w&um ta tofcta-- aasu

dr,"cud L
Sa uaw aaak x j wfca csVtsaed

Joe, aad ?aat oaaw aalaNl bte aaaa xasf,--Jscw,' I a a aaarVly. "ym ta
aaM a Xm ttffc aonaWm. ta tnx ..
Pkaad wi 1 a haam tajws, ! mtWf
mm the ait aatu 9& jc tmrmmmti.

"t

into

and

bnt,


